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' JESS.

By H.RIDER HAGGARD,
 JGeref *King SelomortsMined ShTEle,

"I was ont attending a poar fellow who
was shot throngh the lung, and that tool of a
womnn waited for me o come back, instead
of following, I hnve brought you an orderly
fnstead of hor, By Jove, be has bled) T sup-
pose the sille has slipgedd,  Well, there is only
ome thing for {t, Opderly, the elloroform.™

And then followed another long half hour
of slashing and tying and horror, atd when
ab last the unfortunate Johin opened his ayes
again he was too weak to sponk, and could
only surile foelily,  For threo days after this
he was in o dangerous state, for it the artery
had broken ont for the thind time the chances
were that, having so Httle blood left in his
veins, he would die befors anything could be
done for him. At times he was very delirious
from woenkness, anid theso were the dangorous
hours, for it was almost impossible to koep
him quiet, and every movement threw Jess

into an agony of terror lest the silk fastonings |

of tho artery should brenk away., TIndeed,
there was only one way in which she could
keep him guict, and that was Ly lnying her
slim white hand upon his forehead or giving
it tolilm to hold. Oddly enough, this had
more offect upon his fevered mind than any-
thing else, Fur Hotir after bhour she would
sit thus, though her arm ached and  her back
felt as if it wore going to break in two, until
at lnst she wos rewarded by seeing his wild
eyesq cense their wanderings and close in
pencelul sleep,

Yet with it all thot week was perhaps the
happiest time in ber life. There he lay, the man
gho loved with all the intensity of her deep
nature; and she ministered to bim, and felt
that he loved her, and depended on ber as a
babe upon its mother, Even in his delirium
her name wos continunlly on his lips, and
generally with some endearing term before
ft.  Bhe felt in these dark bours of doubt and
sokness ns though they two wors growing life
to life, kuit up in adivine identity she could
not analyze or understand.  She folt that it
was g0, nnd shie believed that, onen being so,
whatever her future might be, that com-
munion could never be  dissolved, and there-
fore was she haopy, though she know that his
recovery meant their lifelong separation, For
though Jess had once, when thrown utterly
off her badonew, given hier passion sway, it wos
not n thing shie meant to repeat, Bhe had, she
felt, injured Bessio enough already in taking
ber future bhusband’s heart, That she could
not belp now, but she would take no 1More.
John shiould go baock to her sister,

And ko she sat and gozed at that siesping
man through the long watches of the night
and was happy, Thera Iny her jov. Soon he
would be tauken from her and she would be
left desolate, but while he lay there he was
bers, It was passing sweet to her womnan's
heart to lay ber hand upon bim and see him
sleep, for this desive to wateh the sleep of a
beloved object is one of the highest and
srangest munifestations of passion Tmly,
and with n keen insight intothe Lot heart,
has the poet sadd that there ds 10 0y o thin
jov of a woman watelidng whet sho loves
asloep,

The time went on and the artery Lhroke out
no more, and then at Inst came n morning
when Jobn opeued Lis exos and watched the
pile, earnest face bending over himns though
Le were trying toremember sometinng. Pres-
ently he shut lis eyes ngain.  He bod remem-
bered.

4] huve been very ill, Jese " Lo said, after a
P«!lll.‘-"‘

WY ex, John"

A voi hnve nursed met”

WY, Jodin, ™

BAH ] goine to reeover”

SO worires Yoy are, '

He shut Lils eves again
ST suppose thiere s no news from cuteide?™
SN0 more; thiings ave just *

WNor from Hysiae

“Noney we ave quite cut off.”

Then e n ponse

“John,” sald Jess; “T want to say something
to youn  When people are deliclons, or whien
deliviom s coming on, they sometimes sny
things that they ace not responsibile for, and
which bad better be forgotten,”

"¥Yes, " he said: “I understund.”

480, sho went on. in the same measared
tone, “weé will forget everyvthing you mny

th sektnid

“WE WILL FORGET EVEWYTHING,™

fancy that you sald or that 1 ail since the
time when you eame in wonnded and found
that [ hod fainted”

“Quite #0," said Jolng “I rencunce them
all"

“We renounce them all,” shie corrected, and
gave a solemn little nod of her head and
kighed, and thus they ratifiisd that audacious
compact af oblivion.

But it wns a lie, and they both knew that
it wni n lie. If Jove had existed before, was
there anything in his helplesness and her
long anid tender ears to mnke i lesst  Alas!
nn; rather was their companionship the more
perfect and their sympathy the more coms
plote.  “Fropinguity, sir; propinquity,” as
the wise man said; wo know the evils of it

From that day forward they forgot that
soena in the sitting room of *The Paloatinl,”
whoen Jess put out her strength and Jolin
bent and broke befars it like s rush beforethe
wind, Burely it wasa part of the delicium!
They forgot that now, nlns! they loved each
other with a love that did but gather force
from its despalr, They talked of Dessio, and
of John's marringe, and discussed Jess' plans
for going to Europe, just as thoogh these
were not matters of spiritual life and death
to each of them. In short, however they
might for one briel moment have gone ps-
tray, now, to their honor be it sald, thwy fol-
lowed the path of duty with unflinching
feot, mor did they cry when the stones cut
them.

But it was nll a living e, and they knew
ft. For between them stond the irrevocible
Past, who for good or evil had bound them
together in his unchanging bouds, and with
cords that could not be broken.

CHAPTER XIX

HANS CORTZEE COMES TO PRETORIA,
When once le bad taken the turm, John's
recovery was rapild.  Naturally of a vigorous
constitution, when the artery had fairly
pnited he soon made up for the great loss of
blood whick he bad undergone, and a little

| more finn a month from thoe dato of s
| wound was, physionlly, almost as good & man
| na ever,

One morning—it was the 20th of Marelh—
Juks and Do were sitting in “The Palatinl”
garden,  John was lying in a long cane dock
ehadr that Josa hivd Borrowed of stolen out of
one of tho desirtad houss, and smoking a
pipe.

They sat in silence; John pufling awny at
his pipe, nnd Jesg, her work—ono of s socks
| —lying ddly upon her knees, with her hands
elasped over ib and bor eyoe fixed upon the
lights and shndows that played with Liroad
fingors upon the wooded slopes beyond,

John finished his pipe, and, although she
did not know it, was watching her face,
which, now that she was off her gunrd, wos
no longer impassive, but seomed to mirror
the tender and glorious hope that was float-
ing through her mind.  Her lips swore slightly
parted, and her wide eyes were full of a soft,
strange lifhit, while on the whole counten-
ance was a look of eager thought and spiritu-
ulized desive such as ho had known portrayed
in ancient masterpieces upon tho face of the
virgin mother. Jess wns not, excopt as re-
gards ber oyes and hale, evon s good looking
peison, But at that moment John thought
that ber face was toached with a diviner
beauty thng o hnd yet seen on the face of
woman, It thrilleddim and appealed tohim,
not ns Besslo's Deauty bhad appealed, but to
that otbher side of his nuture, of which Jess
alone could tuen the key,  Her face was moro
like the fuce of o spivit than a human being’s,
el it alimost feighitened him to sea it

“Jess," ho sald at last, “what are you think-
i.ll].: of i

Sho started, and ber foon resumed s
noirmnl air, It was ns though a mask had
been sudidenly sob wpon it,

“Why do you aski” she said,

“Beeanso | want o know,
yont loak like that before.”

Sho lauglied a little

“You would think me foolish if I told you
what I was thinkmg abouf, Never mind, it
has gone whorever thnugdt.q go. I will tell
you what 1 nm thinking about now, which
1s—that it is choat time we got out of this
place. My uucls and Hessie will bo balf dis-
trocted.”

“We've bad more than two montha of it
now. The relieving column can't be far off,"
sugpested Johug for thess foolish people in
I'retoria labored under o firm belief that one
fine morning they would Le gratified with
thesight of the light dancing down a Jong
line of British bavonets, and of Boors evapor-
ating in every direction lke storm elouds be-
fore the sun,

Jess shook her Liewl. She was beginning
to lose faith in relieving columns that never
came,

“If wo don't belp oursalves, my opinion s
that wo may stop hers till we are starved
cut, which we pretty well nre.  However, it's

a0 uss talking abont it, so I'm off to get our
mtions.  Let's see, have you got everything

you wang"

“Frarything, thanks™

“Welly, then, mind you stop quiet till T come
back.”

“Why," laughed John, I am as strong nsa
horse. "

“Possibly; but that is what the doctor said,
vou know, Good-hye!™ And Jess took ber
big basket and started on what John used to
feebly call her “rational undortoking. ™

Bhe had not got fifty paces (rom the door
before she suddenly eaught giglit of a familiar
form seated on n familiar pony, The form
was Tnt and jovial looking, and (e pony was
smnll but also fuk It wos Ions Coetzee—
none othor!

Jusa econld hordly belisve her eyos. Old
| s in Protorin!  What could it mean?
| #0m Cootzed! Om Cootzee!™ sl calked, ns
| be came ninbling past hier, ovidently making

for the Holdelberg ropd.

| The old Bovr pulled up his pony, and gazed
around him in s mystifled way,

“Here, Om Coetgee!  Heret”

‘ “Allomuachter” he said, jerking bis pony
round, “It's you, Musio Jess, is it? Now
who would havethought of seeing you heret”

| “Who would have thouglt of sceing you
| here ! she answered,
| %Y, yosy it seemns strange; Ddare say that
lit seotns strange.  But I am o amessenger of
| peave, like Uncle Noah's dove in the ark, you
| know.  The fuet 18" nod ho glanced round to
| s if anybody were listening, “1 bhave Loon
sent by the government to urratge about an
exchange of prisoners,™

“The govermment! Whnt government "

HWhat government? Wiy, the trinmvirats,
of courss—whom may the Lord Lless and
prosper as hoe did Jonanh when ho walked on
the wall of the eity,"

*Joshua, when le walked round thie wall of
the oity," suggested Jess, “Jonah walked
down the whnle's throat,”

“Ab! to be sure, so Lo did, and blow &
rt.rutm«-r. insiile, 1 rememlber now; though I

am sure I don't know how be did it. The
fnet Is that onr glorious victoriea have quite
confuserd e Ahl what a thing itis to be

a putriot! ‘The dear Lord makes strong the

arm of the patriot, and takes care that ho hits

his man well in the middle."

] *You have turned wonderfully patriotic all

{of o suidden, Om Coetzoe," said Jess, tartly,

| “Yes, missio, yos; [ am a patriot to the
bone of my back. I bate the English govern-
monty d—n the English goverument! Let us
have our land back and onr volksraad. Al-
mighty! I saw who was in the right at
Laing’s Nek there. A, thoss poor rooibnat-

{jes! 1shot fourof them myself; two as they

came up and two as they ran away, and the

lnst one went head over heels like n buck.

Poor man! I erled for him afterward, I did

| not like going to fight at all, but Frank Mul;

| ler sent to me and said that i 1 did not go he
would have me shot, Ah, he isa dovil of &
man, that Frank Muller! So | wene, and
| when 1 saw how the dear Lord had put it into
| the heart of ths English gencral to be o bigger
foul pven thot day than he is every day, and

o try amd drive us outof Lalng's Nok with

& thousand of Lis poor rooibaatjes, then, I

il you, I maw where the vight lay, und I

said, ‘I —~n thie Eoglidh govornment! What

s the Buglish government doing Lerel and

aftor Ingogo 1 sabd it ngain.”

“Never mind all that, Om Contaes,” broke
In Jess “I have hoard you tell a different
tale before, and perbinps you will again. Tell
me, bow are my uncle and my sister? Are
they at the farm "

“Almighty! you don’t suppose that I have
been there to see, do youl But, yes, I have
heard they are thore, Tt is a nine place, that
Moolfontein, and I think that 1 shall buy it
when wa bave twned all you English people
out of tho land. Frank Mullor told mo that
they were there.  And now I must be getting
on, or that dovil of a man, Frauk Muller,
will want to know what 1 have been about.”

“Om Costaon," kiid Joss, “will you do suma-
thing for me! We are old (riends, you
kuow, and I once persunded my uncle to
lend you £500 whon all your oxen dled of the
lungsick. ™

“Yes, yos, it shall bo pald hack one day—
when we have got the (d—1 Fnglishmen out
of the country." And he began to gather up
his veins preparatory to riding off.

“Will you do me a favor/" il Jess, eatoh-
Ing the pony by the bridle,

“What is it} What is it, missial T must
he getting on. That dovil of o wan, Frank
Muller, is waiting for e with the prisoners
at the Roolliuis Kraal,"

“Iwant s pass for myself and Capt. Niel,
and an escort,  We wane to get down homae, "

The old Boer beld up his fat baods in

I never saw

Amngement,

“Almiglity 1™ he safd, Vit §s impossible, A
pass—who ever heard of sach a thing! Come,
I miust be golng.”

“1U s not Impeossibile, TTnelo Costzae, s you
know,” said Jess  “Listen] If T got that
poss 1 will speak 1o my uncle abont the £500,
Porlings be woulil not want ftall back agadn.™

SART suld the Boer, *Well, weé are old
friends, missie, nod *never desert o friend,'
that i« my saying. Almighty! 1 will riden
hinndvod milos—1 will swim thtough blood for
nfeiend,  Woll, well, T will wee, Tt will de-
pend 1on that devil of & man, Frank Muller,
Where are you to be fomul—in the white
heiise yondert Good,  Temorrow the eecort
will come dn with the prisoters, nnd 4f 1 enn
got it they will bring  the pass,  Bat, missie,
vemeniber the L300, 1f you do not spenk to
your uncle about that 1 shall be even with
him,  Almighty! what s thing it is to have a
good henrt and to love to help your friends!
Well, good day, good day.” and off he can-
tered on bis fat pony, his broad foco shining
with a ook of unutterable benevolence.

Juss cast n look of contompt after him and
thon went on toward the camp to feteh the
rations,

Whien she got back to “The Palatinl™ she
told Jubin whint had taken place, aud siiz-
gostod thnt it would be as well, in cnse thers
shonld e n favarable reply to her fequest, to
huye sverything propased for a start, and ac-
eorcing!y the cort was bronght down and stood
onttsbile “The Palntinl,” and Jolin  unserewerd
thi- putent caps and fllel them with vastor
oil, il ordersd Mouti o Beep the liorses,
which wereall woll, tough “poar™ from want
of proper food, well within hail,

Meanwhile, oll Hans pursued the jerky
tenor of his way for an hour or so, till he
came th siglhit of a smnll ved liouse,

Presontly, from the shndow in front of the
redd honse enwergsd n borseman, mounted ona
powerful black horse,  The horsemnn—a
stern, handsome, bearded man—put his had
nbout bis eyes to shade them from the sun,
and gazed up the road, Then he seemed to
suiddendy strike s spurs into the horse, for
the animal gave a sudden bound forward, aud
came sweeping towards Hans at o band
gallop

“Ah! it s thut devil of a man, Frank Mul-
ler!™ ejncnlated Hons  “Now I wolrlor what
he wants? I always feel cold down the Linelk
whien bs comes near ma”

1ty this time the plunging black horse was
being reined up alongside of his pony so
sharply that it renred UL its great hoofs were
pawing the nir withln a few inches of Hans'
head,

“Almighty ' said the old man, tugging Lis
puny rownd. “Be carefol, nephicw, be care
ful! 1 do not wish to be crushed Jike a
heetle.”

Frank Muller—for it was he—smilsl, IHe
bad mnde his horse rear purposely, in order

‘o frichten the ald man, whom he know to he
an arrant cownrd,

“Why bave you been so long? nnd what
have you dono with the Englisimen! Yuou
should have been back half an hour ago.”

“And so T shoold, nephew, and so I should,
if T had not been detained. Surely youn do
not suppese that T would lnger in the ace
cursed place! Bah!™ and ho spat upon the
ground, “it stinks of Englishmen, 1 cannot
get the taste of them out of mwy mouth.”

“Your are a linr, Uncle Coetzee,"” wns the
cool answer, “English with the English, Doer
with the Hoer.  You blow neitlicr hot noy
eold, Be carefnl lest we ghow youup, 1
know you and your talk. Do you vomembier
what you were saying to the Euglichinan
Niel in the inn yard ot Wakkerstroom  wiien
you turned and saw me? I keard, nud T do
uot forget. Yoo know what happens to o
Hand Lerpnyerd

I’ testly positively chatterid, awd Lis
farid face Wlanched with fear,

WAt do you mean, nepliew 7 Lo aghed,

“I—al!—1 mean nothing. | was only
spenking a word of warning 10 you ns
frivnd. T have heénrd things safil about you
‘-II\'"—-I!II\I he =|l'|-]}1h.'<|| Lis vaoleo and l\'ld.~|--'l'- d
w nnme ot the sound of which poor Hans
turned whiter than ever,

SWell" went on s tormentor, when lie
bad sufliciently enjoyed Lis terror, “shat
sort of terms dod you make in Protoria”

SO, good, nephew, gowl,” he gabililed, de-
lighted to get om a fresh subject. *1 found
the Englishmen suppie ns & wnned skin
They will give up their twelve prisoners for
our four.  The men are to be in by 10 tenior-
row. 1 tuld their commuandant about Laing's
Nek and Ingogo, and he would not Leliove
me,  He thought I lied like himself, They
are getting bungry there now. [ saw a
Hottentor 1 knew there, and be told me that
their bines wera beginning to show,”

*They will be through the skin Befors long,"
muttered Frauk, “Well, hiere we gre at the
house, The gencral Is there. He hns just
some up from Heidelberg, and you can makeo
your report to him. i you find ont about
the Englishman—Capt. Niel? Is it true that
he is dead !

“No, be is not dead. By the way, I mat
Om Croft's niece—the dark one.  Bhe is shut
up there with the captain, and she begged me
to try and get them a pass to go home,  Of
course 1 told her that it was nonsenss, and
that they must stop and starve with the
others."

Muller, who had been listening to this last
plece of information with intense interest,
iuddenly checked Lis horse and answered:

“Did you! Then you are a bigger fool than
[ thought you. Who gave you nuthorty to
decide whether they shouldl have n pass or
poti"

CHAPTER XX,
TNE GREAT MAK,

Completely overcome by this Inst remnrk,
Hans collupsed 1iko n felly fish out of water,
amcd reflootad in his worthless ol heart thot
Frank Muller was indead Y devil of o man.™
By this time they bad 1eached the door of 1he
little house and were distnounting, and in at-
other minute Hans found himself in the pres-
enve of one of the lenders of the rebellion,

He was n short, ugly man of abant 55, with
a8 big nose, smuall eyes, straight balr and o
stoop.  The forelicad, however, was gool,
and the whola face butrayed a keonness and
ability far bLeyond the average, Tha great
mon was sented ot a plain deal table, writing
somothing with evident diMoulty upon a
dirty sheet of paper, and smoking a very
Inrge pipe.

YBit, heerem, sit,” he sald when they en.
tered, waving the stem of Lis pipe toward a
deal beneh,  Aceordingly they sat down with-
out even removing their hats, nud, pulling
out their pipes, procesdoed to light them,

“How, in the name of God, do you spell
‘excellency " asked the general, presently.
“1 bave spelled it in four ditferent ways, and
each one looks worse than the last. "

Frank Muller gave the required informa-
tion. Hans in his beart thought he spelled it
wrong, but ha did not dare tosay so, Then
came another pause, only interrupted by the
slow seratching of u quill across the dirty
paper, during which Hans nearly went to
sloop: for the weather was very hot, and he
was Lired with his ride

“There!" said the writer, presently, gazing
at his handwriting with an almost childish air
of satisfaction, “that is done, A curse on the
man who invesited writing! Our fathers did
very well withont it; why shonld not wot
Though, to be sure, it Is useful for treaties
with the Kufflrs, 1 don't belleve you have

told me right now about that ‘exculency,’
nevbew. Well, it will bave to serve. When

noman wrltes stich A 1ot 08 Chnt b the rep
resentative of the Eaglish gqueen hs nesdn 't
s s speltings s Bt will b swallowed swith
L rest,” nged e Jemnsd bl do b chade and
laughed softly,

HiWell, Mainloer Cootase, wlst s 61 Al
L know; the prisoners.  Well, what did you
do

Han# tolid his story, and was rambling en
when the genoral eut him ahort,

“Bo eousing sal You talk like an ox wagon
—rumble and ereak and joit, a devil of o
nolse and turning of wheels, but very little
progress,  They will give up the twelve men
for our four, will they! Well, that is about
a fair proportion.  No, it is not, though; four
Boers are bettor than twelve Englishimen any
day—ay, better than forty 1" nnd he lnughsl
again.  “Well, the men shall be sont in as
you arranged; they will belp to cat up their

Inst  biseuita.  Good  day, cousin,  Btop,
though; one word before you go. 1 have
beard about you at times, cousin.e 1 liave

heard it said that you cannot Le trustisd,
Now, I don't know if that is so. 1 don't
belleve it myself. Only, lsten; it it should
be so, and 1 should find you out, by G|
I will have you cut into rimpls with
afteroz sjambocks, and then shoot you sl
serl i your earcnss as a present to tho Eng-

Hali,™ il s e sadel §b e Jeaned forwand and |

brought down his st upon the deal talile
with a bang that produced a most unplessant
effect upon poor Haus' pnerves, and a cold
glenm of sudden forocity flickered in the
small eyes, very discomforting for a timid
mun to behold, however innocent he knew
hibsiisel§ ton b,

A1 swone"— hn Ill'gll'll to bnhihile.

“Swear not nt all, cousing yon are nn eldor
of the chureh, There is no nesd to, Losides, 1
tolil you Tdid not believe it of you; only 1
hnve had one or two cases of Uhis sort of thing
lately.  No, never mind who they were, You
will nob meet them abiout ngain,  Goad day,
cousin, good day,  Forget not to thank the
Almighbty Ged for our glorious victories, He
will wxpect it feom an elder of he chiureh.”

Poor Huns depnited crestinllon, feeling
that the days of him wheo trick, howevar gkil-
fully nnd j.-np.-n-n:.I!y. o st upon two stools
nt onee pre not happy days, amd  sometines
threnten to e ghort ones, And supposing
thint the Eoglishmen should win nftor nll—as
i his heas b be boped ey might—how should
b thon prove that Le had bhoped itk Tho
general watched him waddle through the
door from under bis pent brows, a holf
liaanarous, half menacing expression on his
T,

YA whelbagz: n cownrd: a man without n
heart for goosd or for evil. Bali! nephew, that
is Huow Cootzon, | have known him for yoars,
Well, lot him go. Me would sell usif ho
could, but T have frightoned Live now, and,
what i8 more, if T see rensan, e shall find 1
never bork unless I amenn to bite, Wall,
enough of bitn. Lot e see, linve 1 thanked
you yet for your share in Majubal Ah! that
was o glorlous victary! How many were
there of you when you started up the moun-
tainf”

YEighty mon,™

“And how many at the end

“Omne hundrad nnd seventy—perhngs o fow
morn.”

“And how many of you were hit("?

Wl hrss—ons killed, two woonded, and a
few wirntehel™

“Wonderful, wonderful! It was o hirave
divsd, nnd ieiuse it was so hrave it wis sue-
ressful.  He muost have been mad, that Eng-
lishy genoral  Whoshot hiim¢*

“Breytenbach,  Colley hell up & white
handkerchisl in bis bhand, nnd  Bleytenbach
fired, and dpwn went the genernl all of o
Ty sk them thoy afbvan helter slhelter down
the hill Yes b was o woredoeful  thing)
They could have beat us boack watn their loft
hond, That i= what eones of hoving & right
BONE canse; el

Thegenoral saoiled primly.  *That is whal
cames of heeving ten whoean shoot, and who
st Ul cowmtey, amd are not nfrodd.
Woll, it s doine, and woell done,  Thoe stars in
thelr congises ave fotight for us, Frank Mol
ot nnil socfne wa have congquerid, Bat how
s 0 o ol
will it end

Frank Mualler rose and walkd twive up and
down the reom before lie n il
tell wvout" he nsled, nnl without wait-
i for on nuswer, went ons s will end in
our getting the comntry back,  That is what
tids armistice peans. Fhere nre thousands
of rooitatjes there wt| the Nek; they cannot
therefore be wadting for soldiers.  They are
waiting for s opportunity to yiokd, vincle.
We shall got the conntey back, nmd you wili
bio presiilont of the repuigic.”

The old man took w pullat his pipe. “Yon
bave o lang head, Franl, ond it Los not ran
awny with you, The English giverntnont
going o pivedn,  The stars o thely conrses
contione to flght forus, The Eawelish gov-
ernnwnt 1= a5 mod ns its ollieers,  They will
give b, Dt i means meote than that, Frank;
I will tedl vour what ltaneans, 1t means"—
and azadn b let his lieavy B fll aoon the
dend table—"the triumph of the Hoer through-
out South Africh, Bah! Burgers wos not
such a fool arter all whien he talled of his
great Dutch republic, 1 have boen twice to
England now, nnd 1 know the Eiglishman,

I voubl measure him  for his veldtschoens
(shewssl.  He know® uothing—nothing. e

understands bis shiop, he is buried in Lis shop,
nod ean think of nothing else.  Somoetimes lic
goes nway and sturts his shiop in other pluces,
and buries himself init, and moekes ita big
shop, boenuso be understands shops,  But it is
ull a question of shops, and if the shops
abroad interfere with the ghops ot home, orif
it s thonglit that they o, which cones (o tho
same thing, then the shops at home put an
end o the shops alwoml  Bali! they takk o
great denl theye in Eungland, but, ot ths ot

tor ol i, (b s shop, shopashiop. They talk of
hotor, nusl patrlotisi Lo, Bk e Y lhoth give
way to the shop,  And 1 tell you this, Feank
Muller: it s the shop that s nyule the Kng

lisly, andd it ds the shop that will dest rov them

Well, s b it, Weo sghull have owr slicn:
Afvica for the Afvicanders,  The Trnnsvaal
for the Transvanlors first, then tho rest.

Shepatone was @ clever mnng he would havo
made it all into an Eoglish shop, with the
Bloek men for shop oy, Wa have changed
all that, but we oughit to bo graterul to Shep
stono.  The English bave puid o debits, they
have eaten up the Zulus, who woull other-
wise have desteoyod us, ood Lhey have lot us
beat them, and now wo are golng to have our
turn ngain, and, o4 you say, L shnll e the
first presidont.”

“Yes, unele” poplicd the younger mun,
culmly, “and ©shull I she second.”

The great mao loked ot busn, “You are &
bald mun," hoe gaiid; “but bolidnes imnkes the
mian and the country, 1 dare say you will,
You hnve the head; and one clear hond can
turn many fools, ns the rudider does the ship,
and guldo them when they are tumed. 1
dare suy that you will be president one day.”

“Yeos, Lshall e president, and when 1 am 1
will drive the Englishimen out of BouthAfrica.
This 1 will do with the help of the Natal
Zolus, Then T wilt destroy the natives, as
T'Chaka destroyed, kooping only enough for
slaves, That is my plan uncleg it is o good
one.”

“Itis a bigone; I nm not cvrtain that it is
& good one, But, good or bad, who shall
sayl You may carry Ivout, wephew, if you
live, A man whth brains and wealth may
carry out auythiog if bo lives. Dut thero ks
a Gold. 1 believe, Frank Muller, that thoro
Is n God, nnd T heliove that God sets a it
to noman's doings. 1 he is going oo far, God
kills him. If you live, Frank Muller, you

n

will do those things, butb porbaps God will kill

you, Who ety ! You will do whiat Gl
wills, not whnt you will.™

Thie eliley i wos spienking serfously now,
Muller folt that this wns none of the whining
cant peaple i anthority aiong the Boors
flid 36 dedivnbils to ddopr, It Wis whint he
thought, ool it elibllsd Mual'or in spite of Yis |
pretended skeptiolsn, a8 the Sneven bellef of |
an dnteleetund o, however opposite 1o oy
oW, 5 apb to cLEE S It donbit of oursel ves
and our opliions, For n inoment Tis slambor
ing superstition  awoke; Wil e fely lindt
afendd,  Bobween Bl wad that bedghit futarse
of blood nund power Iny s clitll gull.  Supposs

nothing but s dream—or worse!  His face
fell s the ddea occurred to him, amd the
genoral notiosd it

“Well," b went on, “he who lives will seo
Mpanwhile you have dono good service to the
atato, and you shall Linve your reward, cou-
gin, If 1 nm president™—hoe lnild emphasts on
this, the mwaning of which his listener did
not m ss—"il by tlie support of my followoers
I becomo president, T will not forget you
And now I mst upmiedidle aned got back, 1
winnt tao e ot Lalog's Nk o sixty hours, to
wait for Uen, Woodl's miswer,  You will see
about the sendlng in ol those prisoners;” and
hie lenookedd out Diis papae il pivee

“Hy the way, meiiheer," sall Muller, sued-
denly adopting n tone of pespect, "1 huve n
favor to nsk.”

“Whnt is ity nephew

U want o pass for two fricnds of mine—
English people—in Pretorin togo down to

Yo are no ool el me, how 3

“=hall 1 |

theie relntions dn Wakkerstroom: district.
I They st womessnga to me Ly Hons Coetaee”

S et like giving posses,” answoersd  the
genennl witho some drritation,  “Yon Know
whot it means, Jettiog out anesengers. 1
wonder you nsk me.”

WIE ik nosmadl Favor, mednhoor, and 1 do not
think that it will much matter.  Protorie
will not Tus much longer. 1 am
utiider an aliligation to the people.”

WL, well, ns yout like: bat, If any harm
comes of i1, you will be Belld responsible,

« Welte the paes; 1 will gignit.”
; Frouk Muller satl down nml wrote and
| duted the paper.  Tta contents wete sioniples
Utnes the hearers unhinemed,™

Whab i big enongh bo deive oo wagon along,”
gatd the general, when it was handed (o him
to sign, 0 might nean all Protorin.”

W not certain i there are two or thres
of them,” muswered Muller, envelessly

SWaell, well, you are mesponsibile,  Ghive mn
the pen:” and hie sornwlod his big
nature atb the foot,

o | (RTINS with ¥owr permision, to eseort
the cart down with two other men.  As you
are awnre, | o down to take over the coms-
mand of the Wakkerstroom distriot to-mor-
row."

WWispy good, It is your affair. Yon are
recponsible. I shall ask no guestions, uro-
vided your friends do no Lart to the canie;”
and he left the rovm swithout anothor word,

When the great man had gone Prank Mul-
ler sut down again on the bencl and looked
at the pass, aml communed with himeldr, for
he wins fare too wise aoman o conimano with
anybody else. “The Lovid hinth deliverad o
enemy into mine howl,” he sadil, with a smile,
andd stroked his golden beard,  “Well, well, 1
will not waste his merciful opportunities ns 1
did that day out bk shooting. And then
for Hessiee 1 supposa I shall hnve to kill the
olil muan, too, 1 am sorry for that, Lt it ean't

Hssiogrand

COnrse sig-

ns o gaudy batterNy does o chihl, soddenly

chnnged color mnd dreopped toonrthy nml theon

rowo vip dn s oo the memory of tho gon

ornl's words: "Ood sots o limie om0 mnn®

doinges,  TF Do &5 going too Tar Gionl Seilis i
This Dutlarily had sottleld on w ooflin!

CHAPTER XXI

JERB GETS A

Alout 1030 on the mornitg Follonving lea
interview with Hany Cootzee, Jos wins ol
The Palatinl" as usunl, and Jolin was Jost
finishing packing the cart with such few

PPANY,

roindn 08 thoy possessed,  Thors wis not meh
that gubl should be death, and the future | B Yl

chanee of ity being of any material wse, fo
bie did not fn the slightest degres expeot thigt
they would got the pass; but, as he ohoer
fully sald, it was a8 good an ausoiont me
nny othaer,

ST kny, Jess,"” he sang out presntly, Ceomn
here.”

W hat for™ answerm] Joss, who was seated
on the doorstep wmemding sonmwthing, and
looking ab hor favorite view,

“Heenuse I want to speak to you

Hhe got up and wont, feeling rather angry
with herself for going

Waoll," shie sadld, tartly, *liere T am
st

1 have Todsed packing the earct, that's
nll."

CAnd you mean to tell me that you linve
bronght e round here to say that

WY, of course I have; exercise is good Top
the young.' And then he laughel, and she
lnuglnsl oo,

It was all nothing—nothing ull—but
someliow b was very delightful.  Certainly
mutunl affection, even when  unexpresssd,
has n wizy of making things go happlly, and
van find something to laugh ot anywhoro,

Just then, who should come up but Mrs,
Noville, in o great state of excitement, and,
as usual, fanning herself with her hat,

“What do you think, Capt. Niel? the
prisoners have come in, and 1 heard ons of
the Boors in charge say thut Le bad o proas
sigued by the Boer general for some English
people, anid that ke wos coming over th s
about them presently,  Who can it o

I s ous," sadd Jess, quickly, YWe are
golng homs,  Tsaw Hans Cootzoo yestorduy,
ani begeaed himto tey and got ws o puss, and
I supipiomar lia hing"

“My word! going to get out!  Wall, you
nre lucky! Lot mesit down anid write a lat-
tor to my great unels at the Cope. Yoo mus
post it when you cun. e is 14wl rather
soft, but T dare say he will Hike to heur from
me,” and sho bundled off into the honss o
pivn her aged relative (who, Ly tha way,
wnbored under the bnpeession that she wis
vtill alittle girl of 4 years of g us minute
an account of the siege of Pretovia as time

would allow,

“Well, John, you had better tell Mouti to
| put the borses in. We shnll hove to stare
presontly,” said Joss,

YAy, ho said, pulling his bonebbhonglat
fully, "I supposo that we shially™ wdding, by
way of an afterthought: “Are you glad
ot

“No!" she sabl with a sudden flash of pas
sion fnd o stamp of the (oo, ad thion turned
and enterid the house again

SMouth,™ sabldl Jolin to the Zally, who was
Iounging avaund in o way charactévistie of
that intelligent bat unindnsteions raee, “in-
span the hores,  We are golug back to Mood-
fontomn;”

Wihint

al

b be helped; lwsides, if apything should hap-

—

i
i
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BE BCRAWLED OIS DIG, COANSE SIGNATURE.

pen to Jess, Bessio will take Mooifoutein, and
| that is worth having.  Not that 1 wint more
Inwids T have cnongh,  Yes, I will muarey her,

| It swonlid seeve  bor  right 6 T didn’u;

| bty after nll, marviage I tiom epect
abley al ndso one  bas  wor lioiid of
a wirfe,  Nobody will inteefore (o lvr,  Thon
shie will bieof wse to o by awd by, for o |

! beantiful woman is o POWET Ve Do
theso follow conutrymen of mine, 1f only a
man knows how 1o bait his lines with Ler,
Yes, Istinll marry ber.  Bah! that isthe way
to win o woman—by eapture; mud, what is
mare, they ke it It makes her worth win-
ning, too, It will be a courtship of hlond,

obsoluty power.  Thot oll man is clever; ho
will be presidint, DBut T am oloverer. 1
slindl soon tako Lis seat, thus"—otd ha rosa
and sentod nimself in the general’s elinir—
“and he will go down a step and tuke mine,
Ay, and thien I will reign. My toigue shall
be hovey and oy hand jron. 1
over thy laml lke o st  1owill drive (he
English out with tho help of thi Kaflies, and
then Dwill kil the Kaflivs wnd take their land
Al = s eves tashisd and Bis nostrils o
Inted as Lesadd i to bimself—+then o will
o worth living! What o thing is power!
What o thing it s to Lealle toilstroy! Tak
that Englishimnn, my vival; to4lay ho ls well
il stronge b thires days he will Be gone wt
teéply, nnd 11 shall hoave sent hine nway
That is power. DBut when the time comes
that I have only to stretel out my hand
to send thousmids alter Mim!—thnt will be
absolute power; and then with Bessio T shull
be happy."”

Anil 50 he dreamed on for an hour or more,
till ab lust the fumes of his untutored imagins-
tion actunlly drowned lis reison in spiritual
intoxication.  Pioture aftor ploture tose and
unrolled itself before his mind's eyo,  Ho saw
hinself as president addressing the volksraad
and compelling it to his will,  He saw him-
sell, the supreine general of o great host, de-
feating the forces of England with swful
earnage and driving them before bim; ay, he
even selocbed the Luttle ground on the slopes
of the Biggarsgerg in Natal, Then he saw
himself again sweoping the natives out of
Bouth Afriea with the unrclenting besom of
Lis might and ruling unguestioned over a sigl-
missive ppople. And, lnst of all; he saw some
thing glittering ot his fest—it was a crown)

This was: the climux of Lis intoxioation
Then thore cime an aoticlimax.  The rich

will piss

W oeR™ (chief), sl the Zalu o ommeoraedty
nnd stuatesd oot ertand ns t) h it wepe
the o=t e, r'I_‘. wCTTe e drive off
hutn out of a sneretd towrn That
is another Teanty of o Zulu sneyy vou enns

not astondsh G Tl
thnt thaty to thom, oxteaordinney mix
wisdom awl fosanity, tho wiate anan,
the agnostie Tronely epitie said o «d
the prophet Zorubbiobl, gl kot

onsiler
n of

| John stood and watched the sy caning
| alwsently,  The fiet was that | - h
selous of a sensation of Hy fuld

ashamed of el for it, 1

there it was;

| he was sorry to detave tho place. For 1io Inst
| week ur k0 he bad been Liviug in a dieas, and
evirything outside that eeom was Dilurred
nud indistinet ns o lmds v i of I
knew the things were ti ut he dil now
fuitenpprecinge their relutive pieo and  posi
tion. Tho real thing was Lz dmvaniy all
ClNe v s v s Ul far off g i
evernts thot we lise indinfoney ool e b ngnds

1 ald ngo,
A vow thiers would L an g of b
friges the fog would Tk, aond L niust facn the

TS

| Tacts Juess, with whom he bl ddrsoned,
woukl go nway to Eurvope amd e would
marry Bessio, nmd all tlifs Pretoria husiness
would glisle nwiy into tho past like n waleh
in the night. Well, it most Lo sog it wus
right anpl propsor thint 4t shonll Leso, and e
for it voh o v ek B s date s
bt e would hinve bevn more then aman
ek B viot £t the pang of wwakeoner Tt
[l wans ati =0 vory nofortunote,
iy this timo Monti bl got s horses up
anid asliod 41 e swas to luspon,
UNo! waitn it sadl Jolin,  “Very likly

it is all rob," e pdded to himself,

Seureely woro the words out of Lis nmonth
when Lo canglit sight of two nremed Boors of
# peenlinrly unpleasant type gl rough ap

- z - LR T ddinge:  nevoss vebdt towae
Well, the kisses will bo the swester, and in | FOetH, S s e f"’l il i
; . sl e Palatid™ gote, cecorted by tour enr-
thio etil she will love me the more for whiat 1 S U R i R A il i
have dured for her, 8o, Prank Moller, sol > ,' B B i , !
Ten yours ngo you said 1o yoursel': Thers of them dismounted and can g to sy he
UL RS BRI f s ok i AT LR B - 8 stabile ilo
aro three things worth huying i the workd “i':.:“ll_"' 'Q" .:'y; i:':"'"‘] lll 'i: e I
1 ot . AV BpE AHLeTiraSHE Ve §
—flrst, wealth: ul‘l'r\lul.' W, i they take Bn "'!hl. ! ¥ " i 4
yaur fancy, or, better still, one woman §f “"Lll"llmll e g
you desive Ler above all otherss thivd, | oy Tr”: s Aottor fon von.! 1)
power,' Now, you have got the wealth, for ac gt S Rt i A =
3 2 A g e Biondod Liivn o folded payier.
otia way and another you are the richest $als med ib—it bl 110" ot :
man in the Travsvaal, Lo wook's time vou Jobm oponed 1 dul n vl iy
1 - - . =7 reaid ns follows:
will have the wionan you love, il who is N e i LR AL O e
sweater to you than all the world besoles, In . "F 1" : s ]'_ ' 3 III' e el |
five years' time you will have the power— prissy W hiely 16 E wdorst oL RhE v .
‘ v v loge vy nnd Miss Joss Crofen i IMTIE

Eo Mooifoutedn, In the Wtk Resstioonms distyiot
of the republics  The cndy eomlitl
to the pass, wlileh is sig
ornbile triviuvirate, is tlh L enrry no
dispatehes out of Protovia. Upan your giving
youar word of hosoe to e bearer that v
will not do this e will Bamd yom the joss. ™

This Ietter, which wos
in gond English, vl no signature,

‘Who wroto thist asked Jobnof the I3

“That is no affulr of yours" was !
reply “WIll you pass vour wined
hispuite-hos £

Lirly wetlten md

Wt

I 1]y
bt th

“Good. Hero b8 the pass.” nod ba handod
wor that document to Johin, It was in the
samo hamndwriting as the lotter, but sizasd by
the Doer geviernld,

Johin examined it and then eallsd to Jess to
come and teanslato it,  Sho was on ey way
round tho corner of the house ns ho did ko,
having heard the voice of the Boer,

“Tt means, ‘Poss the bearers unbaensd,' ™
she said, “and the slgnature is correct, 1 have
seen the general's signature before ™

“When must we start 1 asked John

YAL once, or notat all "

I must drive munid by the beadquarter
cnmp to explain about my going,  They will
think that I have rmun nway. ™

To this the Boer demurrod, but finally,
after going b the gate to consult his com
panion, consented, and the two rode bark to
the headguarter camp, saving that they
would wait for the cart thore, whereupon the
horses wera inspannsd,

In five winutes everything was ready, and
the cart was standing in the roadway in
front of the little gate. After hie had looked
to all the straps and buckles and seon that

imagination which had been leading him on

evervthing was properly packad, Jolin went




